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whose senses were bewildered by the goddess: " I will give
you this priceless jewelled ornament of mine* Spare me. I
will not reveal your secret; I will go to a distant land."
The assassins said, "So be it," and taking the ornament
they departed, and falsely informed the father and uncles of
Putraka that he was slain. Then those Brahmans returned
and endeavoured to get possession of the throne, but they
were put to death by the ministers as traitors. How can the
ungrateful prosper?

In the meanwhile that  King Putraka, faithful to his
pix>miset entered the impassable wilds of the Vindhya, dis-
gusted with his relations.   As he wandered about he saw two
The Magic     heroes engaged heart and soul in a wrestling match
Articles         an<i he asked them who they were.  They replied:
" We are the two sons of the Asura Maya, and his wealth
belongs to us, this vessel, and this stick, and these shoes; it
is for these that we are fighting, and whichever of us proves
the mightier is to take them."  When he heard this speech of
theirs, Putraka said, with a smile; " That is a fine inheritance
for a man 1 "   Then they said: " By putting on these shoes
one gains the power of flying through the air; whatever is
written with this staff turns out true; and whatever food a
man wishes to have in the vessel is found there immediately."
When he heard this, Putraka said: " What is the use of
fighting?   Make this agreement, that whoever proves the
best man in running shall possess this wealth/'    Those
simpletons said, "Agreed/' and set off to run, while the
prince put on the shoes and flew up in the air, taking with
him the staff and the vessel  Then he went a great distance
in a short time and saw beneath him a beautiful city named
Akarshika and descended into it from the sky.   He reflected
with himself: " Courtesans are prone to deceive, Brahmans
are like my father and uncles, and merchants are greedy of
wealth;   in whose house shall I dwell ? "   Just  at that
moment he reached a lonely dilapidated house, and saw a
single old woman in it; so he gratified that old woman
with a present, and lived unobserved in that broken-down
old house, waited upon respectfully by the old woman.

Once upon a time the old woman in an affectionate mood